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" Sae I gat paper in a blink, 
And doiin sraed stiiTrple in the ink ; 
Qaq.th I, * Before T sleep a wink. ! 

I vow I'll close it ; \ 
And if I canna mak it clink. 

By Jove, I'll prose it ! 

Sae I've be^un to scrawl, but whether 

In rhyme or prose or both theffither. 

Or some hotch-potch that's riRhtly neither 

Let time mak proof; 
But ni just scribble doun some bletlier 

Just clean affloof."— Buhns. 
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*i 



A world of fowls beneath the sunbeams fly , 
That are nqt fit t' inform a prophecy." 

Chapman's Homer, " Odyssey." 



A July evening in 187 — , the notes of a harshly 
braying bugle ring out through the sultry, oven 
like atmosphere their nightly and startling de- 
claration that — 

" Officers' wives have puddings and pies 
And soldiers' wives have skilly," 

proclaiming that it is eight o'clock and time for 
dinner. We assemble as usual round the table 
of the Station Mess at Neemuch, where were, at 
that time, quartered three companies of Queen's 
Infantry, a regiment of Native Infantry, a regi- 
ment of Native Cavalry, and a battery of Artil- 
lery; with the exception of the last, all the 
European officers (including the Staff) combined 
to form one mess. 

Meeting night after night in a small place 
where nothing occurs to vary the daily round 
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and where perennial sunshine bars even weather 
discussion, the table-talk is not of the most 
varied description, and a small incident attracts 
more than its proportionate meed of notice be it 
only something new, and not one of those taxes 
on patience, a long-winded, time-honoured, refur- 
bished sporting incident ; so that there was almost 

profound attention when M of the Cavalry 

exclaimed, "The funniest little beggar of a 
sparrow has taken up his abode in my house ; I 
noticed him often before I went on leave ; he 
used to sit perched on a small looking-glass which 
hung up in my bathroom on the wall. When I 
returned the other day, I found the looking-glass 
on the floor in atoms — knocked down by my 
nigger, or the wind, or something. But, would 
you believe it! — the sparrow has taken up his 
position on the large looking-glass in my bedroom, 
and sticks to it so closely that he will hardly 
move for me; whenever I go in, there he is, 
looking at himself in the glass as if he admired 
himself immensely." 

Such was the incident which has furnished me 
with a text. 

My excuse for so many words on such a 
matter is, that time often hangs heavy in India 
when the modicum of work for the day is com- 
pleted and one is not on leave, and telling this 
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Story to myseir on paper in my own fashion 
helped me to pass some hours which would not, 
I fear, have been more profitably spent. 

Among the books which I was reading at that 
time was Kingsley's ** Ravenshoe," and his pre- 
cise instructions as to how to depict — and glow- 
ing description of — the Devil of the Ace of 
Clubs, furnished me with yet another trifle where- 
with to kill the time. In gratitude for this 
kindly office I have dedicated my Sparrow to 
His Ace-ship of Clubs. 
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**Who killed Cock Robin?'* — Old Nursery Rhyme. 
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A SPARROW HISTORICAL. 



** Who killed Cock Robin ?" — Old Nursery Rhyme. 

I. 

First comes the Sparrow 
Who, with his bow and arrow, 
Cock Robin did murther, 
His strange freak to further 
Of forming the queerest of queer joint-stock 

companies 
All jumbled and higgledy thrown together plump, 

an' is 
Perhaps, quite the strangest of all " omnium 

gatherums " 
(Whether chutney, or " cup," or book of conun- 

derums 
On words from whose sound some " double en- 
tender'* comes)* 

* Puniana, Gamosagammon and Co. 
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On record : ne'er doubted — 
As •* bubble " ne'er flouted — 
By any man, woman, child, dog, cat, canary,* 
However their views on religion might vary — 
Their judgment in dress — tennis — *' which Super- 
mare 
Had Nve better go to for a month's change of 
air, eh ?" 

Upon all of these points they might fight 

and fall out, 
But never a one cast a shadow of doubt 
(Nay rather insisted) 
That once there existed 
This queer joint-stock company, and for a while 
fizz did. 

n. 

It started with a Robin and a Sparrow a Zark-in* it, 
Then took in a Fish, Kite, Rook, Owl and a 

Linnet, 
Winding up with a Bull. The mischief is in it 
But I've missed some-one out, as I'm not well 

versed in it, 

* No invidious preference is intended to be shown by 
the order in which these are named. 
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But such is the yarn as the nursery-books spin it 
As near as can be. Hilloa ! here is a leetle 
Mistake. Deary me! Why, IVe left out the 
beetle ! 

III. 
Not never by no man exposed at one market was 
(Unless, indeed, parallel old Noah's ark it was) 
Such a *' lot.'* Brought together by no means to 
lark.it; as 

This quorum funereal 
's, whole vision and ideal 
Was to furnish forth a grave 
For the gallant and the brave 
Whose death at the door lay of one of their 
number 
(Along with — at least they did oughter — 
His Bluchers and hot shaving water) 
Who sent to his cold home, last rest, 
and long slumber. 

Poor Cock Robin ! 

IV. 
Gee woh ! Dobbin ; 
Lightly hoof it, gently tread, 
0*er the low-laid Redbreast's head ! 
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** . . . and all about a rattie.** — Carroll. 
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FIRST FLIGHT 

OF A SPARROW COXCOMBICAL. 

"... and all about a rattle.'' — Carroll. 



I. 

Hedge- sparrows, house-sparrows, cock-sparrows, 

all 
And every the sparrows that fly or that fall 
To the ground, there to lie or to rise up again ; 
Sparrows that ape the fierce conflict of men. 

In a perk, jaunty way. 

Load and fire away 

With no shadow of fear, 

** Action front"— flank or rear* 
Sparrows that twitter and chatter and shriek, 
Sparrows that anything can do but speak, 

* Artillery words of command before opening fire 
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Sparrows that harbour snug under the eaves 
As a safe coign of vantage — the daring young 
thieves — 

Whence to pop 
With a hop, 
And a jerk and a stop, 
To look out 
Round about 
With a comical, head askew 
Glance from an eye o' dew- 
brilliance and liquidness 
Sparkling with wickedness, 
Then with ogle and curtsey dash in at the prize, 
Bear it off from beneath the betwixt-of-one's- 
eyes. 

And last, tketr little ghosteses. 

In number, ah, such hosteses, * 

JV^ twittering sat on posteses 

Of gates concealed 

At every field 

Breaking the lines of hedge ; 
Each, victim to the roasteses 
Served hot on bits of toasteses. 
Devoured amid the boasteses, 
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That to his gun 

Fell twenty-one 

Poor little heaps of feather I 

When yet they flew together, 

Warbling o'er grove and sedge : — 
Among all these, never of one would you speak 
Upon any one day in the very same week — 
Nor of any one sparrow in any category — 
With the hero of this here most touching true 

story, 
Which on sparrowhood sheds quite a lustre and 
glory. 

IL 

Well — " once on a time " — 

With children and rhyme 

It is quite the correct thing 

To fix by dead reckoning 

The date thus distinctly, 

And having succinctly 
Thus stated it, no cross-ejcamination 
By any, thirsting after further information, 

Can ever be incurred — 

That would be too absurd. 

c 
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III. 

Let's " return to our muttons," or " take up our 

thread," 
That is — treat of the sparrow whose fame we 

would spread ; 
For since sparrows first chattered " fifteen to the 

dozen,'** 

No sparrow was half such a sparrow as this un. 

IV. 
Well, " Once on a time " in the " Gorgeous " 

and "East" 
(For the first of these two terms there is not the 
least 

Rhyme or reason foundation ; 
While the truth of the second the Chinee denies, 
Says it's certainly IVes/ to what East of it lies) 
Was a very small " station ;"t 
Its exact situation 
Some sundry miles, gallons and bushels behind 
**The back o' beyant ;" now, please bear in 
mind — 

* This species of dozen doesn't hold now-a-days — quite 
obsolete — went out with the candle that left Moses in the 
dark. 

t Term applied to places in India occupied by Euro- 
pean troops. 
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The degrees to the minute and second identical 

Of those lines which exist ia imagination 

And which give a firm-fixed " local habitation" 
Geographically 
To the bungalows,* the gardens, fort, racecourse 

and people 
(I would add but there are none, the pump and 

the steeple) 

Which principally 
Constitute the whole ** station " I shall not here 

name. 
If you have not an atlas I am not to blame. 
But for quiet, and to save any queries and 

scrimmages, 
I'll tell you at once that the ** station's " name 

Neemuch is ; 

And for fear even this may not settle all shindies 
I'll inform you, you'll find it lies in the East Indies. 

V. 

In a room, in a house, in a " lines "f of that 

station. 
On a wall of that room — it's exact situation 

* Bungalows arc houses. 

t The station when occupied by several regiments is 
divided into " lines," one to each regiment. 
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I know not, I care not, it matters not whether 
*Twas North wall or South wall, East, West, if 

the weather 
It kept out ; or whether 'twas stone wall or brick 

wall, 
Or whether 'twas plaster wall, mud wall, or stick 

wall. 
All I want you to know, without further bother. 
Is this— that THAT WALL WAS THAT WALL 

AND NO OTHER, 
For of no other wall would my story he true^ 
But THIS WALL which is THAT WALL Tve men^ 

tioned to you : 
Wtiile my story itself could have never enlisted 
Your interest if that wall had never existed. 

VI. 

In that wall had been driven a very large nail, 
And thereby there hangs— or did hang — a tale ; 
A tale which Tve been all this very long time, 
With these manifold words and this great deal of 

rhyme, 
A-trying to tell you : I cannot tell why 't is. 
But had I the lockjaw, an " ask-Ma," or phthisis. 
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I could scarce have ta'en longer to bring to a 

crisis, 
Of this history, the plot — of this sparrow, the 

tale, 
Which (already IVe told you) hangs or hung by 

a nail 
In a wall, in a house, in a " lines " of a station, 
In a far away place on the edge of creation. 

VII. 

We've the story narrowed down 
To a nail, 
Whereby a tale 
Hangs or hung. I'll bet a crown 
A something else besides hung there : 
You know not whether oval, round, or square ; 
Whether metal ; or if glass ; whether wooden- 
rimmed and backed 
Yau cannot say, nor can you whether new or 

somewhat cracked : — 
But why on earth such mystery, when after all is 

told, 
*Twas only this hung on that nail, all dimmed 
and very old, 
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k glass ! — and nothing more ! 
A LOOKING-GLASS I — which boFC 
Some marks of age, some score 
Of scratches, flaws galore. 

viir. 

But, " ring the bell, Sammy I " and " up with 

the curtain ! " 
Forth steps with a bow, a most jerkical, pert un. 
Our long-bottled-up and evasive small hero 
Becrested,beplumed,from the door right of rear o' 
The stage : any other would suit, but the metre 
And rhyme need the jingle and " krect " lot of 

feet, or 
My rhyme and my reason and metre would — 

fleeter 
Than carrier, Irish-mail, lightning (the sheet or 
The forked or the ropy), or brilliant sky meteor — 
Fly, vanish, run, " vamoose," or ** hoist the blue 

petre." 

IX. 



We've now complete our " properties " and " per- 

sonae dramatis ^' — 
You'll jingle-jangle those last words with " usque- 

baugh " and ** praties," 
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Although they are not of the soil that Emerald 
and swate is, 

Where flourish ^^cruiskeens,^' '^gramachreeSy* " wj- 

voumeenSy' and petaties, 

But foreigneering, not of the brogue 

Of them that take a round ^^ polthogue " 

As kindly as from a " das colleen " a '^ pogue,* 

Cry '* nabocklish^' and ^^ cead mille failtagh " for 
great is 

The whack from ^' shillelagh^' or ** griffhaun'^ 

(that's a showl), 

That will bother Pat more than to '* monan-an- 
dhouir* 

X. 

With a hem ! and a haw ! and a one, two, and 
three — 

As with physic when what was nice didn't agree, 

As with rhubarb when what we liked didn't like we — 

I prepare to tell you as it was not told me, 

A history of undoubted veracitie ; 

The stowy of ahr spawwow with addenda — a — *h 

In beginning, in the middle, and the end — a — 
a— hi 

* Do not trouble for translation, but ** djaUt-far-ideiite-ry *' 
Pass it over; **honi soit/ it ain t quite parliamentary. 
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XL 

Our sparrow's a true, in direct line descendant 

Of that family whose Arms were^z. Bow un- 
strung, pendant 

The string dangled loosely : a blood-stained, 
spent Arrow ; 

While for Crest — an erased head of ane Robin 
Redbreast, 

All proper — ^the motto (right royally 'twas ex- 
pressed) : 

^» iFSBite t% f05i)te : 
anlf VxxXmz torofitte: 

All assumed by that same original Sparrow, 
Who slew to the death, with his bow and his 

arrow. 
Cock Robin, a tyrant who did bully and harrow 
The weak, till the fatal shaft sped through his 

marrow, 
When peace was restored to the Vale of the 

Yarrow :* 

* " Yarrow, 

Where erst the outlaw drew his arrow." 

Marmion, Canto II., Introduction, 
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Bell-ringings, bon-fires, bunting, and cheers, 
'* Happy Valley*' proclaimed vice late*' Vale of 
Tears/' 

XII. 

But in truth I must tell you, this story " ex 
parte '* 

Of "The Sparrow"* was spread by his friends, 
for the start he 

Obtained with the news. But " the Fish with 
his dish," he 

Turned up and gave evidence terrible fishy ; 

Which, being confirmed by a witness by eye. 

Soon brought The Sparrow, who pooh-poohed 
the Fly, 

(Who, with his " little eye 
Saw," he said, " Robin die "), 

Into very bad odour. They the lawyers employed 

To sift clean the matter if with dirt 'twere alloyed. 

Who, in double quick time made this assevera- 
tion — 

" That " The Sparrow " his deed deserved fierce 
execration 

• " The Sparrow," " The I dunno-wbo." 
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That the Arms he*d assumed on the assassination 
Of Cock Robin should straightway by due pro- 
clamation 
Be pronounced as culjudged to complete cancella- 
tion:' 
Twas decreed and enforced in the fifth genera- 
tion — 

So speedily the laws 

Gave judgment in this cause. 

XIII. 

The family from Yarrow migrated to Neemuch ; 
^ Their old quarters were hot, they the joke didn't 
see much 

Of standing the chaffing, 

The hooting, the laughing, 

Of urchins who cried—" Shame I 

For to go to do that same ; 

You know you did'nt orter, 

You awful, awful snorter ;*' 

With each a pointed finger 

Upon the which did linger 

The traces of the ecsta-syes 

Of thick, successful, rich mud pies : 
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Thus visiting lipon the distantest relations 
The father's sin to many generations I 

XIV. 
The record's extant in the great family Lexicin — 
Interesting none save to some of his next 0' kin, 
Who told him, always to wear warm flannel next 

his skin 
To take care of hisself, to be a good boy 
(That's the pet of his mother, his daddy's joy ; 
Brotherses, sisterses, cousins — ** be like him thin;" 
Tutorses paragon, school-fellows — " run him in ;" 
From old aunts many a muffettee, muffler and 

worsted shoe ; 
With old gents — knowing shots — *'do no good," 

and a bug-a-boo). 
The record, I say, 's in the old family Lexicin 
Of the day when our Sparrow pecked out from 

his egg-shell, 
Finding room to yawn freely, and stretch out his 

legs well, 
And make himself gen' rally comfy, snug, toll-loll 
And bobbish, which before he had not been at 

all, all 
Cramped up, knee to chin, in his little St. Paul ball. 
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One thing puzzled him sorely : he exclaimed — 

No more light on the subjects cast than before I 

did 
Thrust hare head through eggsheU, and body in 

tight dress 
Of skin without feathers rolled out; not more 

sightless 
Than now was I then ; not one whit was the 

light less — 
This here^s a queer go 1 Why I am in a nice 

mess 1 " 



XV. 

But one day, in due season, 
He set to a sneezin' ; 
In his eyes he kept squeezin' 
His knuckles ; his wheezin' 
So confoundedly seemed to convulse and distress 

him, 
His parents cried — " Doctor^ feel pulse " and — 

'' God bless him r 
The cause was — the Sun, that for days had seen 
him 
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« 

Now held to his fresh-opened blinkers his glim, 
Which gave his olfactory nerves such a stim- 
ulus great : this, " sans " ever an " if " or a 

doubtful" but,' ' 
Accounts for each drop of the milk in the 

cocoa-nut — 
Every mush-sha that nearly shook off his small 

occiput. 



XVI. 

A veil draw we over the days of his nestle-hood ; 
His teething, his pip, measles, whooping-cough ; 

understood 
Be it, that, like a palm tree, he grew feathery. 
With three little sisters and brothers together he 
Grew up. At times they " in their little nest did 

agree ;" 
At others fell out, fought like bull and wild 

bumble-bee : 
Till the lads took to latch-keys and coming home 

tight. 
And chirping " the old birds '* up all hours of the 

night. 
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Which the " Guv'nor " thinking a " dooce of a 

bote;' 
Determined at length he'd be humbugged no 

more, 
Turned them out neck and crop, on their tails 

slammed the door, 
(Our hero was of them), and bade them go find 
A home and companions each to his own mind : 
** Alma materfamilias '* stood sobbing behind ; 
The "girls" peeped* from a high window 

screened by the blind. 

* As girls will do—** I peeped through the curtain ju&t 
to hear the Land play *' — to be sure; those spiteful neigh- 
hours I 
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". . . need feathered flight." 

Chapman's Homer, *' Iliad." 
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SECOND FLIGHT. 

TO THE FIRST LOOKING-GLASS. 

" . . need feathered flight." 

Chapman's Homer, ** Iliad." 



I. 

Our Sparrow went off with his baggage and 

things, 
A hat-box, portmanteau, and one pair of wings ; 
A plum-cake, some toffy (his poor mother's own 

baking ; 
A dread of their burning kept her all the night 

waking), 
A more-frill-than-cushion pin cushion, the making 
Of his sisters combined, all by way of keep- 

^e-ing. 
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And brought to an anchor his poor little bones 
At a mansion whose nature was such that no 

stones 
Dared he throw any more* (oh! how many 

** ochones," 
"Alacks," and "alases" this cost him), for, 

strange to say, 
Its nature and substance were such that no tenant 

may 

Indulge with impunity — so doth the proverb 

say — 
In doing to his neighbours as he'd not be done by , 

Namely, fetch 'em a crack 

In the small of their back. 

Or William Tell and Son-ly 

Do the trick handsomely 

Of tipping their apple (their apple of eye), 

By a good steady shot, an undoubted bull's-eye 
I- 
With a stone, half a brick, or a stick for *' Aunt 

Sally '' shy. 
Which thrown from strong arm, sling, pellet-bow, 

catapult, 
Or any steam engine — (such as seen in an agricult- 

»■ 1 ■»■■■■■■■ ■■ ■■»■■■ ■■- ■ ■» 

* " Those who live in glass houses must not throw 
stones." 
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ural-like district 
To buzzingly frisk it, 
And hummingly whisk it, 
Is a sight for sore eyes, as with rat-a-tat-tat 
It pulls at the ears 
Of barleys, wheats, beres, 
And bruises the corns into such a fine, choppy 

grist 
You would swear it had taken diploma chiropo- 
dist; 
Which is wery strange doins, and, to tell you the 

truth, 
Surpasses the conduct towards Boaz of Ruth*) — 
Leads that neighbour to ask, "eye for eye,'* 
** tooth for tooth/' 

II. 
The pastime artistical, 
' Humano-balistical,' 
Is entirely forbidden by the proverb alluded to, 
To those who, like bees, live in glass to be studied 
through, 

* " When was Ruth rude to Boaz ? When she trod on 
his corn and pulled his ears.'' 
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Whose habits and instincts 

Are conned 'twixt the winks, blinks 

And facial contortions, 

Vi hich surely the portion 's 
Of those who insist upon watching the honey-bee 

Waxy and poUen-y 

Assist in the colony 
To build every cell of a regular hexagon 
By " kicking up dust " just to shake 't off his legs 
again, 

Since the " savant " who does it 

Must know that bees buzz it, 

And sting one all over 

From Calais to Dover. 

III. 
Our Sparrow made choice of the queerest of 

any 
Habitation known ever. He'd to choose from a 

many 
That offered, each one with strong recommenda-^ 

tions 
Of— cheap — furnished handsomely— close to two 

stations — 
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Dry — situate healthy — water, hot and cold, laid on 
In all of the rooms — every note ever played on, 
Or change ever rung in advertisement fables, 
Of houses for sale, even to — coach-house and 

stables— 
Good shooting — good fishing — hunting — stocked 

kitchen garden — 
A park-like domain all with wire fence barred in— 
With deer, you may bet, or a 
Something — " et cetera." 

IV. 

But the Sparrow rejected each mural perfection, 
And his " seat " solely chose with a view to re- 
flection; - 
And with taste odder even than tubby Diogenes, 
Declared — " Oh yes t all, from henceforth here 

myjodgin' is : 
By the marge of this glassy expanse, calm and 

clear, 
Whose surface unruffled remains all the year, 
I shall live; on my gate-posts {each letter a capital) 
Have {black on white ground) painted — THIS 
'ERE IS 'ERMIT 'ALL I " 
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V. 

As he said so he did ; and from that day that 

looking-glass 
On THAT WALL (we've described it, see " hark 

back ") you ne'er could pass, 
But there was our Sparrow contentedly seated, 
Chewing cud of reflection; at his image re- 
peated 

Contentedly gazing, 
His eyes never raising, 
Nor head around turning as some that I reck of. 
Till you 'jaculate, " WAy, surely they'll soon 

wring theirneck off!' 
Was the sun at his ** perigee '* or at his " apogee," 
For desertion the mirror could claim no apology ; 
Was the moon on the wax, or the moon on the 

wane — 
Was the sky's azure speckless, did black clouds 

drop rain — 
Was it " doldrums,"* or wild tempest howling 

amain — 

There was Cocky a-perch on the quick-silvered 
pane ; 

* Sailor^s term for the dead calms of the Equator, 
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At his post ever found ; as at Pompe-i-i 

The sentry; or Jack Tar whose cry's aye — 

" aye — aye — 
Sir !^' — to show he's all there, or at any rate 

thereabouts. 
Ready to tumble up should it be "turn 'em 

outs ; " 
Or, as " on the burning deck " Casablanca 
(" Devotion " his watchword and " Pluck " his 

sheet anchor") 
Stood deaf to the warning cry — ^" Cast off there, 

younker /** 
And was then blown aloft with the jib-boom and 

spanker. 

VI. 

So the Sparrow sat there 1 — Was it short time or 

long time — 
Or this time,* or that time — or right time or 

wrong time — 
Summer time, winter time — first time or last 

time — 
Dinner time, supper time, even breakfast time — 
Day time, or night time— but whether for pas" 

time 
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Or other time, we own that our powers quite 
fail us 

A reason to find 
For his being of that mind ; 
Unless 'twere conceit like to Sardanapalus, 
Whom Byron makes anxious, as twenty young 

misses, 
To peep in the glass, just — to see how his 
*' phiz " isi 

VII. 

But to sit with our Sparrow would lead us a slow 

time. 
So we speed the catastrophe which comes now in 

no time. 



THIRD FLIGHT. 

DESCENSUS AVERNI. 



•* . . . like a flash of lightning into a gooseberry bush.*' 

Jebb, "Attack and Defence.*' 



THE STORY AS I DID NOT 

HEAR IT— Continued. 



THIRD FLIGHT. 

DESCENSUS AVERNI. 

"... like a flash of lightning into a gooseberry bush. 

Jebb, " Attack and Defence." 



I. 

Slowly, steadily, onward ever. 
Time — the resistless — wont to sever 
Old ties, firm bonds, associations 
Of time and place ; appropriations, 
On score of custom generations 
Old, not heeding — ^to our Sparrow 
Brings Fate, who speeds a poisoned arrow 
Of dire misfortune, sore mishap, 
And shattered roof tree. 
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II. 

Swift — as slap 
Of hand on cheek when sting mosquitoes ; 
Rattling — as when the small dram-beat goes ; 
Shivering — as baths, when the cold tub it freezes ; 
Shimmering — as leaves in the sunlight and 

breezes ; 
Fallen to the ground — as the apple of Newton; 
Pronely it lay — as at Inkermann the Roosian ; 

Strewn all in fragments — as a pearl necklace 
broken ; 

Glittering — ^as beads on the meadow dew-soaken ; 

Glistening — as drops, when the sun lights rain- 
sprinkle ; 

Radiant with colours — as gems flash and twinkle. 

There the poor little Cock Sparrow's " palace of 
crystal " 

Lay in ruins before his " moist bird's eye of 
Bristol!" 



III. 
So the looking-glass fell/ — such a "fall of the 

glass " 
Was never occasioned by — ^I"^^ ^^ — as 
By this M. 
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Oh 1 it fell shivering 
Swift, rattling, and shimmering, 
Its fragments strewn and glistening, 
The woeful sight brought mistening 
Tears, such as since his christening 
Ne'er " wet his e'e 
Wi' drappie wee;" 
Ne'er burst such sobs his weasand in 
As now break forth. Hark I w leezin' in 
His little breast you hears un in. 
Good reason too. A second time, to rough it, 
Kicked out with such a cruel buffet : — 
Alas for toffy, cake, pincushion, " this journey " 

should he look, it 
Will be vain. This time, to cheer, no " Guv- 
nor's " farewell—" Hook it I " 

IV. 
Just when all seemed as right and as tight as 

could be. 
'* Did you ever I never blieved such things could 

be 
Which it's orful I says which they never should be 
Did I know to it which they're all onbeknownst 

to me 
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And that sudden too knowed ever a person the 

same 
Lawk a mussy 'oo done it sure there's parties 

for parties to blame, 
If them parties as knows the parties as is the 

parties those same 
* Parties * part is to 'and hup those parties that 

those parties like 'Am- 
an and sich like parties may be 'anged, drawered, 

escorted, they did ought to — a shame !* 



l9* 



V. 

Go it old girl ! Nay, never frown I 
" 1 looks toward yer," Mrs. Brown. 
*' Your 'elth" ('tis gin and pepperimints), 
My toast is — " them's my sentimints* " 

VL 

So the looking-glass fell / Nor in the heaven, 

Nor earth, nor sea, was any omen given : 

No convulsion writhed the face of Nature 

As though tooth-ache, mumps, or twinges of 

•* lumbager " 
Racked her : no portentous, fiery, gleaming 
Comet whisked his tail, or sent it streaming 
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Carrot-y red, or in a mania 
Suicidal (which means brain yer- 
self in this case) ran his nucleus 
Against our earth like orange juicyous, 
To find out whether shook he us, 
Or us shook he, or mutually us 
Shook us and one another, 
Each jarring of the t'other : 
No pigs did fly : no moons looked dim, 
Nor before dinner did two swim 
In ether : neither did strange tales 
Their pleasing likeness lose to whales : 
No gooseberry's girth did burst the bound 
Of threefoot nine when measured round : 
No cabbage furnished leafy rests 
For more than half a score mare's nests : 
No double-headed calves : nor were there three 
tails 

To any 

Penny, 

Cocky- 

locky, 
Goosey-poosey, turkey-lurkey,* (memory here 
fails ; ) 

• The children's fairy tale of how Henny-penny and 
her friends went to tell the King that the sky was falling. 
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Nor did the press announce a baby bom with 

Whiskers, curled hair, and ready cut teeth, 

Born only to resign its breath 

And whisper stagily in death 

" Famine I a pestilence ! war ! murder ! 

I don't know more ; I aint learned furder I "• 

VII. 
So the looking-glass fell 1 What a very sad thing 
That at last it should drop from that nail. Was 

the string 
Ruthless cut by a snip from the scissors of Fate ? 
Or severed by swish from the scythe of Bald Pate ? 
(A slap-on-the-back, hail-fellow-well-met way 
Of talking of stem father Time you may well say). 
Or was it by rust, or by fair wear and tear 
That it wore away, until as fine as the hair 
It became by which dangled from ceiling Damo- 
cles 
His sword o*er his head ? — ^was it any of these 
Was the last straw which brought to the ground 

on his knees 
The camel ? — or was it the light summer breeze 

* Announced in French papers in 1870, 
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Gave the finishing touch to what time had been 

doing, 
And, completing the mischief which long had 

been brewing, 
Launched the looking-glass down that wall — 

horrible chasm I 
With the Sparrow perched on it — Oh, terrible 

spasm ! • 

jNot " teased with his hat •' as he deny down 

goes, 
Poor Dicky, but "trembling a deal for his 

toes,"* 
Although from the vanity of tight-fitting boots 
He'd no corns to pet on his tootsicum toots ? 
Or was it the weight that it bore brought the 

crash ? A 
Sparrow of two " tayles / " f ^ regular Pasha 
Of birds ! — quite enough to overwhelm a looking- 
glass, 
The sustaining a swell of grandees of the second 

class; 



* " Teased with his hat and trembling for his toes/* 
Byron's *' Hints from Horace." 
f His tail and my tale. 

£ 
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As Charles in misfortune, astride of the miller's 

moke, 
Excused his steed's shaky pins, uttering his royal 

joke — 
** Twould indeed be a shame the old screw's ribs 

to thwack. 
For the weight of three kingdoms he bears on 

his back 1 "* 
Or was it — ^This question we'll no further ventilate ; 
Let each choose for himself, he'll be then pleased 

at any rate. 
As I shall be also, for I am in an intricate 
Tanglement, junglement, thick wood, or thick 

thicket 

Terribly mazy. 
It's not at all aisy 
To pitch on a verb — such a whacking long pre- 
dicate. 

VIII. 

So the looking-glass fell I and placed " in a hat " 
Our Sparrow, who was anxious to get out of that. 



* fTdc Markhaii*s " England.'* 
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As he felt himself jostled, and crowded, and 

flurried, 
By plum-puddings greased and by wooden dolls 

worried, 
By cannon-balls threatened with annihilation 

As they trundled about, to his great trepidation, * 

Huge round-about things, that, insuclv a cramped 

lodging, 
When they moved, took him all his time jinking 

and dodging; 
Not to mention a globe of transparent glass 

filament,* 
Wherein there swam gold-fish (carps), all in their 

"ihment," 

Gills snapping, eyes goggling, 

Fins and tails wiggle-woggling. 
Which made his blood run cold as that of a frog- 
ling, 
Which were but a few of his " malgre lui " 
neighbours 



* " * But glory doesn't mean a nice knock-down argu- 
ment,'' said Alice. * When I use a word,' said Hunipty 
Dumpty, scornfully, * it means just what I choose it to 
mean, neither more nor less.* '* — Lewis Carroll. 
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To enumerate a// would be too much, " be jabers/* 
I would sooner my leisure spend tossing of 

" cabers,"* 
For their name it was legion. To believe, 

though, it is hard, 
That hats have such lodgers ; it sticks in one's 

gizzard, 
Even though 'twere the hat of the great Northern 
Wizard 

Who with his swift-moving wiles 
Dodges the roving '* oeils " 
Of oldsters and juveniles : 
(In France they'ld refuse 
To accept " oeils " for " yeux," 

» 

On this subject so pig-headed, stubborn their views 
That they'ld vow it bad grammar by all of their 
''blues.") 

IX. 
There's no end to the number of very queer 

places 
Which our Sparrow, in spite of himself and 

grimaces. 



* Cabers, large poles used in feats of strength at 
Highland games. 
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Puts up at. His being, as I Ve shown, " in a hat " 
Doesn't any way lessen his claim to " a flaty' 
Or even to a tenement of many in ** queer street " 
Where postmen's knocks — ^visitors' — are such a 

sweet treat ; 
Don't prevent him from living likean Andamanee, 
Or a squirrel, or a bird, or a fruit " up a tree ; " 
While though " up a tree,'' yet he is ** in a hoky* 
You ** cannot touch de bottom wid a ten-foot 

pole," 

After which you should say 
I believe — ** Doo da day : " 
At any rate I have heard it is " bon ton " to say 
So at Camptown in race week, at least, on Cup 

day. 
From all this you'ld judge he was *' shifty y^ his 

tricks 
Being not at all those of a gent in a *^fix" 

X. 

Our Sparrow having thrust on him this pleasing 

variety 
Of scene, friends turned up, gave advice to 

satiety : 
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For the most part 't was couched in some eigh- 
teen or twenty 

Saws, proverbs, at random culled out of the 
plenty 

That are so " apropos " to the hapless condition 

Of those who have known better days and posi- 
tion. 

He, in sorrow, was bound, with submissive, ev'n 
happy looks. 

To endure the rehearsing of headings of copy- 
books. 

Sweet reminders of past days of head to foot 
inkiness, 

Of splutterings and blots, of scratchy pen's 
sprinky mess. 

Of a Rubicon passed, of the joy which o'ertook 

Him, promoted from straight strokes, from 
hanger, pothook, 

From ** hard lines " and grim rows of great and 
small letters, 

To ambitious assumption of self-imposed fetters 

Of words of ten syllables setting forth truisms 

Long forgotten, now poured forth as heal-all for's 
blueisms. 
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There was Procrastination, that's lost opportunity, 
A party who pilfers and thieves with impunity,* 
In spite of police of the town force and rural, 
For whom ** he cares no more than that'*' — tooral 

looral. 
Then to cheer him some reference they made to 

that cosy 
Old cloud, who always at that part of his clo'es 

they 
Call coat-tails, has ever the sun burning brightly, 
Although how it's managed I could never tell 

rightly, 
Be the Sun in the East, West, aloft or alow. 
At the back of that dark cloud he's always 

aglow. 
Then to better his fortunes, and stop the stone 

rolling 
Of ill-luck, they told him to go out a-strolling 
And wandering between those fair hedgerows of 

hope 
Which bloom bright with the promise of speedy 

elope 

* " Procrastination is the thief of time." — Universal 
Copy Book. 
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From misfortune. I doubt not you've '' guessed 

pretty slick," 
Those hedgerows are those of the lane like a stick 
Used at polo — which though it's uncommonly 

long 
Has a turning at last (is my metaphor wrong 7) , 
Used at polo where " merrily, merrily, cheerily,* 
Merrily speeds the ball," bounding unwearily, 
Hither and thither sped 
First by blue, then by red, 
No hope of rest at all, 
Quite a small carnival 
(That is — farewell to flesh and " vive " skin and 

bone, eh ?) 
For each sturdy, hog-maned and tee-totum-y 

pony, 
Thus stirred aye they sturdy must needs be — 

first class — 
Or they'ld dwindle in flesh and their ** calves go 

to grass " 



* " Merrily, merrily, cheerily, cheerily* 
Merrily speeds the ball ; 
The dead in their shrouds, and the demons in clouds, 
Flock to the witches carnival." 

Notes to Byron's " Manfred.** 
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Had they any ; instead they always have ran on 
What's commonly called in Houyhnhnm, cannon : 
No connection at all with all round " caram- 

bole,"* 
But the trotters on which palfreys prance — cara- 
cole. 

* A term used in billiards for the more common ex- 
pression — cannon. 
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TO THE SECOND LOOKING-GLASS. 

RESURGAM. 



THE STORY AS I DID NOT 

HEAR IT— Continued. 



FOURTH FLIGHT 

TO THE SECOND LOOKING-GLASS. 

RESURGAM. 

L 

But our Sparrow was not a " put-finger-in-eye- 
and-straightway-boohoo-and-cry -baby-then-cry !' * 
He knew 'twas no good over spilt milk to howl, 
Nor yet thought it besl to go drown in the bowl 
His sorrows. Although all his griefs could be 

traced 
To his love of the glass, for strong drinks he'd 

no taste. 

* " Cry, baby, cry ! 

Put your finger in your eye / 

Tell your mother 't wasn't V 

Nursery Jeers 
For young eye»dears. 
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So he said — " Beyond doubt ^ here an end to my 

lease is. 
Til * up and be doings' so ' pick up the pieces ;' 
* Put a good face upon it,' and * never pipe eye. 
But my pecker Fll keep up and * never say die ! ' " 
With this very sage soliloquy 
He spread forth each quill to fly, 
Rising up like a phoenix from out the " debris ' 
Of the rain and smash, away gaily flew he 
(Seeming happy as ever a sparrow need be) 
From the scene of his late sudden catastrophe. 

11. 
When things are at worst it is said they will 

mend — 
Fortune frowns but to smile the sweet smile of a 

friend — 
" Looks daggers " at first, and then gushingly 

winning — 
For our Sparrow her smiles and her gush were 

beginning. 
He'd hardly flapped one dozen flaps with his 

sparrow quills. 
When a sight met his eyes with rejoicing his 

marrow fills ; 
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Tis the sheen of the surface, calm, scratchless 

and clear, 
Of a thumping big looking-glass known as a pier, 
Or cheval, or some adjective, pronoun, or par- 
ticle, 
That, placed before glass, means a superfine 

article. 

With surface immutable. 
Mysteries inscrutable, 
A glorious lake, in a border of gold, 
Of crystal pellucid, whose calm depths enfold 
Mermaidens, treasures and wonders untold 
And past finding out. Its margin, behold ! 
Is rank with forget-me-nots, wreathing their gold- 
leaf-y flowerets and leaves; while fine gilded 

posies 
Perennially bloom there of gold-petalled roses ; 
While daisies, whose rays (scorning silver) in hue 
Pledge the gold which should only their eyes — 

^ar/y— imbue. 
Are hanging, festooned with gold ribbons, each 

knot 
A true lover's — grandmother's — who shall say 

what ? 
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III. 

The sight so enchanting 

Makes him (all unrecanting 

Of his former affection 

For a life of reflection) 
Determine to spy out the land 
With the view of once more taking stand 

On the narrow wood ledge 

Of a fair mirror's edge, 

There to live as a hermit 

Should it seem so to permit ; 
Thus staunchly he stuck to his favourite pursuit 
Of perching on mirrors and there taking root ; 
Not crest-fallen at all by his violent ejection 
From his lately destroyed **seat" of calm and 

reflection ; 
But still — for they do say " once bit is twice shy " — 
He vowed that this time he'd keep ope " weather 

eye, 
As a weasel — be wakeful, as a sleeping hare — 
sly,* 

* Weasels you never can catch soundly sleeping, 
While hares take their naps with one eye always 
peeping. 

Would (not Wood) -be Natural Hist. 



TO THE SECOND LOOKING-GLASS. 65 

By which means he might certainly, surely, espy 
Any fault, any weakness, of which to ** fight 

shy." 
In the now offered tenement, lest an evacuation 

As violent and rade 

As the one he'd just stood 
Should result from blind-leaping into occupation. 



IV. 

With this object he flew round, behind, under, 

over, 
The newly found mirror; with hop, skip, and 

hover 
He went all about it ; scanned all he was able ; 
Tried all of the dodges to prove if 'twere stable; 
Here a pull, there a tap ; 
Now a peck, then a rap ; 
Now a terrible twist 
With a sharp-turned wrist ; 
With his heaviest pumps 
He would stamp, and with thumps 
He would try to discover bad points, traits, and 
** bumps ;" 

F 
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So that had there been aught in the least degree 

ricketty, 
He was bound to find that out, and certainly 
nick it he 

Would, with a deadness 
For which the sole metaphor, 'fore all prefer- 

ing, 
As fitting most aptly, is that of the herring 
Whose name and hue's redness. 

V. 

Thus from flag-stone to ridge-pole, from the top 

to the bottom, 
He was satisfied that had there been flaws he'd 

have caught 'em ; 
So he made up what he was pleased his mtTid to 

name 
(Though those ^' siuck-up wise-acres instinct^// 

that same!'') 
That the situation suited him just " to a T," 
Though not ** down to the ground," for that was 

what he 

(Rightly or wrongly) 
Objected to strongly. 
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Praying devoutly, so suited he never might be ; 
Vowing warmly, once suited so 's ** quant, suff." 
for me. 

VI. 

And indeed it did seem at the very first glance 
Of such awkward " non-suiting *' there here was 

no chance, 
For this mirror's foundation was solid teak table. 
And its soul above string ! — No support so un- 
stable ! — 
Nor appearance of being strung up with a halter 
As a prime malefactor I No rock of Gibraltar 
So completely its head held up and put its foot 

down 
As did this superb mirror ; on its face less frown 
Than even on round, sleek, smooth, wrinkleless 

visages 
Of tadpoles, each of whom (for a youngster of 

his age) is 
A mute speaking scorn of time's power to work 

ravages. 
However it tries, on these poor little savages,* 

* Savages, simply because they are black — all blacks 
are savages. 
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VII. 

So, without more ado, 
Than to fold up his two 
Little wings, he ceased flying, and perched ; 

then looked in. 
As his image stared out at himself peering in. 
Delight set our Sparrow's face broadly agrin ; 
And no wonder, for recollect he was a lad, who 
Delighted to sit double — sparrow and shadow* — 
As the swans do in Wordsworth and Loch of St. 

Mary — 

As Eve does in Miltonf — NarcissusJ in fairy- 
tales of a gentleman, the length of whose nose is 
Supposed to have been long, called Metamor- 
phoses ; 

* •* The swan on sweet St. Mary*s Loch 

Floats doublet swan and shadow ^ — Wordsworth. 

f " As I bent down to look, just opposite 

A shape within the watery gleam appeared 
Bending to look on me. I started back, 
It started back ; but, pleased, I soon returned — 
Pleased, it returned ais soon with answering looks." 

Par. Lost, iv, 468. 

J " What could .... this hopeless passion move? 
What kindled in thee this unpitied love ? 
Thy own warm blush within the water glows ; 
With thee the coloured shadow comes and goes; 
Its empty being on thyself relies ; 
Step thou aside, and the frail charmer dies." 

Addison's Trans, of Ovid*s Narcissus. 
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Which very long name, as every one knows, 
Is that of the tales, not the gent or his nose ; 
Which, I fear, in the foregoing couplet but one, 
Was not with the greatest of clearness set down ; 

But sometimes it's not " aisy " 

T' avoid being hazy. 
And what I find harder than all else by far, 
Is to wind up my Sparrow and tale with '* ^clat." 

VIII. 

Suffice it to say, that 
From that very day, that 
Dame Fortune the scurvy trick on him did play, 

that 
Left him a homeless, poor wrecked waif and 

stray, that 
She made our small Sparrow the richest amends ; 
Showered fortune, contentment, and all that 

brings friends, 
In the richest profusion, with scatteringest hand, 
Till he grew, and his name spread all over the 

land: 
Titles, dignities, honours, upon him were poured ; 
He was president, secretary, member of board 
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Upon this, upon that, 
Till the crown and the hat 
(Sum mum bonum bonorum) 
Was duly attained, when {nem, con,) 2l full 

quorum 
Of members concerned, did one day have in 

dited, 
On blue-crested card-board, what showed him 

invited 
To be from thenceforward member (honorary 

and dinner-y) 
Of the Mess* of the Station, to be brother- 

sinner-y 
To the gallant defenders of country and Queen, 
Who were here in the greatest variety seen, 
I describe them in curt 
In this — 

IX. 
" TAYLE OF A SHIRT." 



" Tria juncta in uno ! " 
The blue dragoons, primo ; 



* Where military men live and dine en militaire. the 
uniform for dinner being commonly termed the mess-kit. 
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In silver-gilt " weskits " 

Most gorgeous of mess-kits ! 
Second — the Staff ! in time of need 
Not by no means a broken reed ! 

And third—" Left, right "— 

In scarlet bright 

Be-plastered with gold, 

The infantry bold ! 

A harlequin club if you take it " in toto," 
Materials to furnish a swell Joseph*s-coat — oh I 
One badge of true comradeship all of them flirt, 
Tis a band round the middle — not of straw, but 

— of shirt : 
Regardless of rank, arm — Lieutenant or Colonel — 
Waist waspish or tun-ish — this badge is eternal, 

X. 

But although ^' thick as autumii leaves in Vallam- 

brosa ;" 
Or as in our hedgerows do blackberries grow, 

Sir; 
Or as little boys and girls spread jam would 
On nice new bread, 
For themselves to be fed, 
Spread it ; 
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Did invites pour in praying that he would jog 
Here, there, everywhere, to masticate prog — 

To preside at tea-drinkings — 

Take the chair at free thinkings — 

Yet he never would budge, 

For food or for fudge ; 
Never, his eyes, would he cease to fix on 
The double he sees, so long as he sticks on 

The glass in the room I 

It was his doom I i 
Dread it ! 1 ! 



The End. 
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** There is a particular kind of Devil, repre- 
sented by an Isosceles Triangle for the body, 
straight lines turned up at the ends for legs, 
straight lines divided into five at the ends 
for arms, .... then if you take an Ace of 
Clubs, make the club represent the head, add 
horns, and fill in the body deep black with the 
feather end of the pen, /'/ becomes simply appall- 
ing^ and will strike terror into the stoutest luart" 
" Ravenshoe." C Kingsley. Vol. ii., chap. 14. 
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